ENCOUNTEEING OF SIX WITHIN A WOOD

that is essential to the art," replied Kai Lung, not
without an element of pride. " Should the company
be chiefly formed of the illiterate and the immature
of both sexes, stories depicting the embarrassment
of unnaturally round-bodied mandarins, the unpre-
meditated flight of eccentrically-garbed passers-by
into vats of powdered rice, the despair of guardians
of the street when assailed by showers of eggs
and overripe lo-quats, or any other variety of
humiliating pain inflicted upon the innocent and
unwary, never fail to win approval. The prosper-
ous and substantial find contentment in hearing
of the unassuming virtues and frugal lives of the
poor and unsuccessful. Those of humble origin,
especially tea-house maidens and the like, are only
really at home among stories of the exalted and
quick-moving, the profusion of their robes, the
magnificence of their palaces, and the general high-
minded depravity of their lives. Ordinary persons
require stories dealing lavishly with all the
emotions, so that they may thereby have a feeling
of sufficiency when contributing to the collecting
bowl."

"These things being so," remarked the maiden,
" what story would you consider most appropriate
to a company composed of such as she who is now
conversing with you ?"

"Such a company could never be obtained,"
replied Kai Lung, with conviction in his tone. " It
is not credible that throughout the Empire could
be found even another possessing all the engaging
attributes of the one before me. But should it be
my ^niraculous fortune to be given the opportunity,
my presumptuous choice for her discriminating
ears alone would be the story of the peerless
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